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Take me with it! I will renounce everything! Beyond Gades, twenty days by sea, there has been found an island covered with gold-dust, with verdure, and birds. On the mountains large flowers full of perfume swing mid-air, fuming like eternal censers ; in citron trees taller than the cedars, milk-white serpents with the diamonds of their jaws make the fruit fall to the ground. The air is so soft that it wards off death. Aye, I will find it; you shall see this haven. We shall live in crystal grottos hewn out at the foot of the hills. No one has ever inhabited this country, where I shall become king."
He brushed off the dust from his cothurnes; then besought her to allow him to put a quarter of a pomegranate between her lips ; he piled up clothing behind her head to make a pillow ; in fact he sought in every imaginable way to serve her, to humiliate himself, and even went so far as to spread over her knees the Zaimph as a simple rug.
"Do you still keep," said he, "those little gazelle horns on which your necklaces are suspended ? Give -them to me 1 I love them !" Joyous laughter escaped him, and he talked as though the war was at an end; and the Mercenaines, Hamilcar, and all obstacles, had now disappeared.
Through an opening in the tent they saw the moon as she glided between two clouds.
" Ah ! but I have passed nights in contemplating her ! She seemed to me a veil which hid your face; you looked at me through it; memories of you were mingled with her rays. Then I could distinguish you there no more !" And with his head upon her